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ERRING’S (Wilder's Pateng) Fire and Damp 
Proof Salamander Safee.—The only objection 
ever made against Wilder’s celebrated Patent Fire 
Proof Salamander Safes wag, that some of the first 
made (by Wilder) would mould and dampen books and 


rs. , 
Phe subscriber has invented a damp Ted one: 
tion which hei rates next to the Mahogany Book 
Case, separate and distinct, without altering or chang- 
ing the Fire Proof Filling (patented by Daniel Fitzger- 
ald and by him transferred to Wilder at the Patent Of- 
fice, Washington,) which now renders these Safes the 
best article of the kind in use. - 
The exclusive right to make or sell the above Safes 
in this State is secured to the subscriber. ’ 
Jones’s celebrated changeable Bank Lock will be 
furnished when ordered ,and fur sale at manufecturer’s 
wrices. A general assortment of double and single 
alamander Safes. 
Also other kinds of new and second hand ones for 
sale low at the Iron Safe Depot, No 139 Water-st. 
*dec. 5. C. HERRING. 


tyes * FASHIONABLE UPHOLSTERY, Pa- 
per Hangings and Window Shade Establishment, 
No 449 Broadway, opposite Tattersall’s, New-York. 
Constantly on handa splendid assortment of Carved 
and Metal Cornices, Curtain Pins, Bands and Loops, 
Gimps and Galloons for Curtains, Elegant Lace and em- 
broidered Curtains, Curtain Materials of every descrip- 
tion, Curled Hair, Mattresses and Feather Beds, Trans 
parent Window Shades, Frisco and other Paper Heng 
ings, with a complete stock of every article usualiy 
kept in establishments of the kind. 
Oy" Contracts made for furnishing steamboats, ves- 
sels, churches, and dwellings, with articles in the line, 
at the lowest prices. nov 28 


a INSURANCE IN NEW YORK. THE 
COLUMBUS INSURANCE CO., OF OHIO, 
incorporated in 1833, with a perpetual charter—capital 
$140.000, paid up and safely invested, and a surplus 
of more than $40,000—will make insurance on every 
description of property, at the current rate of premium. 
All applications for insurance in New York, Brook- 
lyn, or any part of the Northern and Eastern States, 
will have promptattention at the Agency No. 63 Wall 
Street, where all claims for losses, will be liberally 
adjusted and promptly paid. JOSEPH HOXIE, Agent. 

Stevens & Hoxig, Counsellors. 

N. B. Extract from the policy :—“ And it is under 
stood and agreed that atthe expiration of this risk, the 
assured—above named—shall be entitled to receive as 
a return premiun, ten per centum of the amount of 
premium by him paid, as aforesaid, provided there be 
no loss accruing to this corporation on this policy.” *45 
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{EORGE F. NESBITT, STATIONER AND 

¥ PRINTER, Tontine Building, Corner of Wall and 
Water-sireets, thankful for past favours, respectfully 
informs the public that he still continues in the above 
business, at his old stand, and that he is prepared to 
execute orders for Printing or Stationery of every va- 
riety, at reasonable prices and with unsurpassed expe- 
dition and punctuality. 

THE CELEBRATED YANKEE CARD PRESS 
is attached to this establishment, which enables the pro- 
— to print Cards of every description, at prices be- 

yw that ofany other; thereby removing the necessity of 
merchants and others sending their orders to a distance. 

HOVER’S INKS, have established their superiority 
over all others, by a variety of certificates, including the 
First Premio at the Fair of the American Instuute, 
are also on sale, by the subscriber, who is wholesale 
Agent for the State of New-York, in every variety of 
bottles or quantity, wholesale or retail, at the manufact- 
urer’s lowest prices. 

WOOD TYPES.—The subscriber deems it only ne- 
Cessary to say, in relation to this article, that he is the 
manufacturer of “ Nespitr’s First Premium Woop 
Typg,”’ to ensure for it a continuance of that patronage 
it has so long enjoyed. Specimens are regularly deposi- 
ted for competition, at every Fair of the American In- 
stitute, and they invariably receive the First Premium. 
Printers who buy this type, and find them inferior to 
any ever before received, can return them to the Agents 
from whom they were purchased, and have their money 
returned, GEORGE F. NESBITT, 

*dec 5 Tontine Building, New-York. 

OURAUDS LIBRARY OF ROMANCE. Juuia 

X Wnricutr—Canto XXX. 

’Tis sweet to see the lovely summer’s sun 

Rise bright, and gild each hill-top tower, and tree ; 
Tis sweet at “dewy eve,” 10 gaze upon 
The hazy twilight stealing o’er the lea ; 

’Tis sweet to know one’s daily labor done: 

Then homeward haste to wife, child, toast, and tea; 

And yet, than these, methinks it is much better 

To get an ardent, burning, first-love-letter ! 
ig Our muse is wrong. The best thing in the world— 
especially for the cure of tan, pimples, freckles, sallow- 
ness, redness, roughness, oyapene, ringworm, &c., 
is undoubtedly GOURAUD’S Italian Medicated 
a ! and justas well established is the fact that 
GOURAUD’S Poudres Sudbtiles, will positively erad- 
icate superfluous hair. 

Acgnts.—Boston, A. S. Jordan 2 Milk street; Low- 
ell, Carlton & Co; Worcester, Green & Co; $ ring- 





OTT’S STOVES.—SHEPARD & CO. 242 Water 

street, —_ on hand and are constantly ae. 
turing Stoves of every variety, su jing in sty 
finish, everything the market Sffords. The public can 
be supplied with stoves for halls, parlors, offices, steam- 
boats, and ship’s cabins, at cheaper rates than at any 
other establishment. Franklin, Box stoves, Cooking 
stoves and drums, of all descriptions. Russia, Eng- 
lish, C and Tin Pipe. Stove work of all kinds 
done in the best manner. 

Ornaments, railing, mica, lustre, black lead, rivets, 
&c., &c., for the trade. Bolted soap stone, anthracite, 
and charcoals, for Iron Founders. Animal black, 
lvory black, Drop biack; and Case Hardening of su- 
perior qualities. NOTT’S Stove Warehouse, 

nov 28 242 Water street. 


Hang up your trowsers on the outerdoor, 
The cry is Judy's come. 
LL compliments, good wishes and benedictions to 

Mrs. Judy. If she or any of her hundred thou- 
sand friends should want a pair of breeches, or any 
thing else in the way of Cloths, Cassimeres, Vestings, 
&c. of the choicest styles and patterns, made to order, 
they will find them at the Tailoring Establishment of 
A. R. Turner, 60 Fulton street, Brooklyn, who, with 
his otheraccomplishments, owns himselfan anti-renter, 
though a stickler for vested rights. *noy 28 


WENTY-SIX YEARS OF THE LIFE OF AN 

Actor and Manacer,—by Francis C. Wess. 
Bureess, Strincer & Co., have in Press and will 
shortly issue the above estimable work—fit compan- 
ion and friendly rivalto Joe Cowell’s “Thirty Years 
among the Players.” It willbe found a faithful rec- 
ord of the vicissitudes and fortunes of the Drama du- 
ring the last thirty years; abounding also with orig- 
inal sketches, anecdotia, &c., of the principal actors, 
including the Keans, Matthewses, Edwin Forrest, An- 
derson, Hackett, Miss Ellen Tree, Madame Vestris, 
Hamblin, and the whole round of prominent profession- 
al characters that have come within the author’s per- 
sonal observation during his long period of manage- 
ment. The reader will find in the perusal the literal of 
Shakspeare’s “wise saw,’’ when he wrote “All the 
World’s a Stage and all the men and women Players.” 
The price will be 50 eents. 
BURGESS, STRINGER & CO 

222 Bruadway, cor. Ann street 


TMHE RAINBOW, 40 Howard street, near Broad way, 

- The subscriber most respectfully returns his 
thanks to the public for the very liberal patronage re- 
ceived by him during the last year, and hopes to 
retain the good feeling and patronage heretofore ex- 
tended to him by the frequenters of the Rainbow. 
On visiting the Rainbow you will encounter that 
luminary called the Major, whose countenance is ever 
unobscured except by a passing cloud caused by the 
smoke of a mild Habana or Woodville. The following 
relishes served up: Chops, Steaks, Kidneys, Poached 
Eggs, Rarebits, Sardines, Cold Ham, Celd Beef, &c. &c. 
Suppers, lunches, and dinners, served in a private 
room. Rooms to let by the night for civil meetings ; 
also, a comfortable bedroom with fire place, to let. 








*deo5 








field, Bliss ; Anthony, Fall River; Ives, Salem; Guild 
Bangor ; Robinson, Portland. P , #decS ” 


*nov 28 WM. DILLON. 


URGESS, STRINGER & CO., 222 Broadway, Mu- 
seum Building, corner of Ann street, Booksell- 
ers, Printers and Publishers, beg to inform the public 
that at their storecan be found every description of 
Books printed in the United States, as well as many 
imported from other countries. Their stock of Liter- 
ature is complete—from the profound and elaborate 
tomes of the eee to the light ard airy produc- 
tions of the French and German schools. Every des- 
cription of Book, Magazine, Periodical, and especially 
of Cugap Pustications can be procured, with cata- 
logues of the same by those who desire them. 

. S. & Co., are also agents for the different Maga- 
zines. Reviews. &c., both American and Foreign. 
Whoever desires to become asubscriber to Godey’s 
Graham’s, or any other of the serials published in this 
country, or the reprints of the prominent Magazines 
and Reviews of Europe, necd only apply at No. 222 
BROADWAY, where their desires will be fulfilled, 
both with punctuality and despatch. 

}* In ordering works by mail, the best way for all 
parties, is to enclose the money, carefully enveloped, in 
curient notes, gold or silver. Orders for any works 
published in the United States or imported, will be 
promptly attended to. The Trade supplied at Pus- 
LISHERS’ LOWEST PRICES. 

A discount of 20 per cent on remittances of $5 and 
upwards. 

B. S. & Co., have no hesitatson in saying that Book- 
sellers, Dealers in Cheap Books, and the Trade gener- 
ally, cannot be supplied on better terms, or find so ex- 
tensive an assortment as may be found at our establish- 
ment, under the American Museum. Call and see. 

BURGESS, STRINGER & CO. 

*nov 28 222 Broadway, New York. 


[ OWBER’S TIN PLATED LEAD PIPE.—A sure 
4 protection against the injurious effects ef lead, for 
sale at the same price of common lead pipe. The at- 
tention of those about to introduce the Croton into their 
houses, is invited at 261 and 263 Water street, where 
they can examine the article which is considered equal! 
if not superior to any manufactured in the world. 
THOS. OTIS LE ROY & CO. 
*nov 28 261 and 263 Water st. 











LD LINE OF LIVERPOOL PACKETS.—THE 
Old Line of Packets for LIVERPOOL, will here- 








after be dispatched in the following order, excepting 
that when the sailing day falls on Sunday, the ship w 
sail on the succeeding day, viz: 

Ships. Masters, From New-York. 
Oxford, Yeaton, | June 1, Oct. 1, Feb. 1, 
Cambridge, | Barstow, 16, 16, 16 
Montezuma, | Lowber, | July 1, Nov. 1, Mar. 1 
Fidelia, Hackstaff, ; 16, 16 
Europe Furber, | Aug. 1, Dec. 1, April 1 
New-York, | Cropper, 16, 16, 16 
Columbia, Rathbone | Sept. 1, Jan. 1, May 1 
Yorkkshire, | Bailey, 16, 16, 16 








These Ships are not surpassed in point of elegance 
or comfort in their Cabin accommodations, or in their 
fast sailing qualities, by any vessels in the trade. 

The Commanders are well known as men of charac- 
ter and experience ; and the strictest attention will al- 
ways be paid to promote the comfort and convenience of 
passengers. Punctuality as regards the days of sailing 
will be observed as heretofore. 

The price of passage outwards, is now fixed at $100, 
for which ample stores of every description ‘will be 
provided, with the exception of Wines and Liquors, 
which will be furnished by the Stewards if required. 

Neither the Captains or owners of these Ships will be 
responsible for any Letters, Parcels or Packages sent 
by them, unless regular Bills of Lading are signed 


therefor. For freight or passage, apply to 

GOODHUE & Co., 64 South-st., or 

C. H. MARSHALL, 38 Burling-slip, N. Y., or 
"decd BARING, BROTHERS & Co., Liverpool. 





IFE ASSURANCE. NATIONAL LOAN FUND 

4 LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, No. 26 CORN- 
HILL, LONDON. CAPITAL £500,000, or $2,500,000. 
Empowered by act of Parliament. This Institution 
embraces important and substantial advantages with 
respect to life assuranee and deferred annuities. The 
assured has, on all occasions, the power to borrow, 
without expense or forfeiture of the policy, two-thirds 
of the premiums paid (see table) ; also the option of se- 
lecting benefits, and the conversion of his interests to 
meet other conveniences or necessity. 

Assurances for terms of years at the lowest possible 
rates. 

DIVISION OF PROFITS. 

The remarkable success and increasing prosperity of 
the Society has enabled the directors, at the lasvannual 
investigation, to declare a fourth bonus, varying from 
35 to 85 per cent. on the premiums paid on each policy 
effected on the profit scale. 























EXAMPLES. 
| Per- |Sumas’d 
Age. Sum} Pre- | Year.} Bonus |Bonus:man’nt|may bor- 
|. (mium. added.| in |reduc-} row on 
| cash. |tion of| | the 
| prem. | policy. 
so tees } 
3/| $ 3 | 8 | $ $ 
n 1837 | 1088 75/500 24, 80 08 2225 
1838 | 960 76,435 53] 67 53} 1987 
60 (5000|370 80} 1839 | 828 00)/370 45) 55 76) 1780 
1840 581 85/270 20} 39 1483 
1841 | 555 56/347 50) 37 54) 1336 





The division of profits is annual, and the next will 

be made in December of the present year. 
UNITED STATES AGENCY. 

For list of local directors, medical officers, table of 
rates, and reportof the last annual meeting, (15th of 
May, 1846,) see the Society’s Pamphlet, to be obtained 
at their office, 74 Wall street, New York. 

MEDICAL EXAMINERS. 
J. KEARNY RODGERS, M. D. 


ALEX. E. HOSACK » D. New York. 
T. S. KEENE, M. D. 
BANKERS. 


THE MERCHANTS’ BANK, New York. 
STANDING COUNSEL. 
W. VAN HOOK, Esq., New York. 
J. MEREDITH, Esq., Baltimore. 
SOLICITOR AT NEW YORK. 
JOHN HONE, Esq. 
JACOB HARVEY, Chairman of Local Board. 
J. LEANDER STARR, General Agent. *dec5 





NSURANCE.—LEXINGTON FIRE, LIFE AND 
MARINE INSURANCE COMPANY, insures pro- 
perty of every description, against perils by Fire and 
Water. Chartered by the Legislature of Kentucky 1836. 
Capital, 300.000 dollars. 
OFFICERS : 
JOHN W. HUNT, President. 
John Brand, illiam S. Waller, 
Madison C. Johnson, Dudley M. Creig, 
Richard Pindell James O. ison, 
Tuomas B. Baxtsr, Secretary. 


All applications for Insurance in the cities of New- 
York and Brooklyn, will have prompt attention at the 
office of the Agency, ee ati ceed ~ — 

ill be libe’ usted and prom paid. 
ee — JOSEPH HOXIE, Agent. 

Srzavens & Hoxrs, Counsellors. *nov2s 
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Judy’s Lectures:—No. 6. 


HONESTY. 


HE chief benefit of civilization 
—as we understand it—is its ca- 
pacity of affording means to gratify 
new wants, created by itself. It 
also teaches us to make a noble 
sacrifice of pleasure, to a toilsome 
pursuit of that indefinite abstrac- 
tion, “Happiness.” It classifies 
mankind into separate herds, and 
; in the course of time will no doubt 
a ON reduce them to distinct species; 
“SSS the worthiest, or they who by 

= superior cunning or good luck 
have been most fortunate in the great game of Self, are entitled to rank 
‘a little lower than the Angels ;” taking precedence of the poor rogues 
of circumstance, who range a little above the brutes, being superior to the 
beasts of the field in all but freedom and exemption from toil and care, 
with their inalienable companion—Vice. 

So far the world is indebted to civilization. But its benefits do not 
stop here; if it has invented new vices and brought starvation and other 
trifling misfortunes among us, still no one can deny that it has created 
new virtues. It has not made man less bleod-thirsty, but it has exalted 
his passion for blood unto Glory. Has it not by its cunning inventions 
and elaborate science elevated murder into an intellectual pastime, and 
almost superseded courage by the facilities it offers for shedding blood in 
comparative safety? Last but not least, has not Civilization brought 
forth Honesty 2? And what state of society but one of high refinement 
could have produced so unpretending, yet so really powerful a Virtue ? 

It was doubtless a mercantile invention at first. Honor was degene- 
rating to a mere tradition; Cunning, in its extremities, was taking 
itself in, and preying upon itself; and Confidence was fast disappearing, 
so that all the monied virtues threatened to depart in Kilkenny Cat fash- 
ion, when Honesty was raised upin the place of Honor, and an ad- 
dition was made to the creed of civilization—-thus, ‘‘ Honesty is the best 
policy.” 

And a shrewd fellow was he who first gave that axiom to the world. 
How well it explains the true origin of Honesty ; and the qualities that 
endear it to Honest men! which exceed both Justice and Generosity 
in its powers of producing profits, and will never be abandoned until a 
better paying “ Policy” is discovered. 

Thus Honesty was born of Fraud, as Modesty of Incotinence; the 
father of both was Necessity. Hownesry is the special virtue of a rogue, 
(as justice is of a good man,) the expedient scape-goat of Selfishness and 
large swindling, which, when not justified by immemorial usage, are hid 
by its convenient cloak ; and the man who has made a fortune by paying 
his debts, gains through life the admiration of his fellows, and after death 
his virtues are recorded upon his tombstone in that trite libel:—‘‘ An 
honest man’s the noblest work of God.” Asif Honesty was of divine 
origin ! 

Honesty—as now practiced—consists in paying one’s debts, that oth- 
ers—our debtors—may also pay theirs. This is as it should be, however 
ill it may argue for the state of morality, that such a simple act of justice 
is made the subject of boast. Honesty insists upon a man paying his 
dues, but in return it allows him to gamble in stocks, to overreach his 
brother in fair cheating, to speculate upon the miseries of starvation, and 
grow rich upon the sufferings of the poor. Honesty permits its profes- 
sor, if a wealthy manufacturer, to reduce the comforts of five hundred 
laborers, if his enormous gains—the reward of Honesty—are in danger of 
the slightest diminution. Ifa Politician, he may support sectional inter- 
ests, or the cause of the few, or the villainy of party, in opposition to the 
rights of the million, and the conviction of his own mind, and still be an 
honest man. If a newspaper-monger he may lift up his voice against 
war, exhibit boundless indignation at its atrocities, advocate the cause of 
the cheap new patent-philanthropy, of which he may be Professor by vir- 
tue of gratuitous diploma, yet pander to the vitiated passions of the time 
and issue triple “ extras ”’—typified swindles—thus fanning the vice he 
decries, for pence! and Honzsty shall never impeach him. An honest 
man may undersell his poorer brother and bring him to ruin for his own 
profit ; he may, if wealthy enough, monopolize the living of hundreds-who 
are unable to compete with him; he mayjbeat down poverty tothe lowest 
penny, may refuse to unlock his hoards though a hu@dred neighbors lack 
a Christmas dinner, and yet shall not Honesty impeach him. 

An Honest man may receive thousands of dollars of the public money 
yearly for doing nothing ; he may use the villainy of the Law to plunder 
a foreign author ; he may turn Minister without qualification and preach 





= 








goodness that he does not practice ; he may even turn Exchange broker, 
and if he pays his debts still shall he be an honest man. 

He may for a hundred dollars, endeavor to cheat the very Law that he 
practices, tax his greatest powers to screen a villain from Justice, or seek 
to blight the fair name of innocence and bring upon its head undéserved 
contempt and punishment, yet is he. Honest. Oh Honksry ! how rightly 
wert thou selected as the pet virtue of monied Christianity? ‘Thou surely 
wert the Cardinal Excellence of the pious Pharisees of old, ag thou art 
the chief goodness of their modern representatives! Oh thou meek and 
humble Honest Man, whose small twinkling eye beams with the love of 
luere, and whose solemn face is sallow with excess of holiness, how 
rightly dost thou frown upon yon obsequious wretch who owes thee mo- 
ney, and (unspeakable villain!) cannot pay his debts! Yet wilt thou ex- 
act the uttermost farthing, or at least, all his substance ! most surely thou 
wilt, and thou has warrantry from Honesty to do so; for thou; like Taco, 
art ‘an honest man,”’ and payest allthouowest. Why thou drab-colored, 
cold hearted, jaundiced Goodness, that villainy has exalted into a virtue, 
that art uprooting Honor and Justice from the earth, we will not worship 
thee, for all who are not absolutely unjust are Honest, and if the truth 
could be known, we doubt not that the Devil is a tolerably honest fellow. 

It was a sad day when Honesty was suflered to creep into the intel- 
lectual world, and men began to deal in Ilonesr opinions; because in 
practicing this kind of Honesty a man acts both as debtor and creditor, 
and is accountable to no other for his defaleations in honor and propriety, 
nor for any base uses to which he may put the stock of public faith with 
which he is entrusted. It was from abuses of this kind in fact, that Hon- 
est opinions originated. When the Truth was spoken or written boldly 
and without compromise, Honesty of opinion was never heard of. 

But the greatest evil that Honesty has entailed upon us, is perhaps 
Political Honesty. This isa regularly established traffic in Independ- 
ence, or a transfer of service to any “‘party” fora consideration. Any 
thing approaching to uprightness in Politics has so long been unknown, 
that Influence has taken its place, and whoever has a little of this to dis- 
pose of, whether through a newspaper, a vote, or otherwise, is willing 
to sell it for a stipulated sum. The Honesty of the transaction consists 
in the selling party, doing a sufficient quantity of ‘‘ dirty work,” and 
struggling against the pleadings of Conscience and Honor in a just pro- 
portion to the amount of remuneration received. 


i, 
——— 


Gingerbread Men. No. 4. 


The most contemptible Gincersreap Caxes, are those unsubstantial 
nothings appended to a pair of moustaches, who strut their hour upon 
the pavé in Broadway, and then are seen no more. Nature seems to 
have had no particular design when she hurried them out of her hands 
into this breathing world. She furnished them with a bare resemblance 
to man, and then appears to have left them like an unkind mother, at the 
door of the world, as worthy objects of public pity. A Danny Grncer- 
BREAD Man, is as a dishonored bill; he arrives at maturity; manhood 
makes a demand, and the only asset isa miserable puppy. Unworthy 
as they are, human ingenuity has contrived to make them in a degree 
useful. They are capital lay figures for tailors to display their skill upon ; 
excellent peripatetic advertisements for hatters and hair dressers; and 
in the absence of the men of a family, do tolerably well to escort a lady 
to the Theatre, or Concert Rgom. ‘‘ They toil not, neither do they spin,” 
yet it is very certain ‘Solomon, in allhis glory, was not arrayed like 
one of these,””—for there were no Learys’ or Jennings’ in those days. 
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/ Judy Musecth. 

‘“*A Merry Curisrmas!” Once 
more hast thou rolled round the stan- 
dard lie, old Time! confirmer of 
many Lies, yet regenerator of Truth 
—hoary old Paradox that thou art ! 

A Merry Curisrmas! *Twasa 
miserable varlet—perhaps the most 
unhappy-looking wretch who at this 
present time is condemned to the 
penalty of existence—that thus sa- 
luted us. Christmas had taken un- 
warrantable liberties with the fellow 
—it had tweaked his nose intoa 
ridiculous blueness—it had nipped 
his fingers—shrugged up his shoul- 
ders—and frozen his toes, which 
had inquisitively peeped from their 
habitations to see what was passing 
inthe worldaround. He wasstand- 
ing before Sweeney’s door, feasting 
in imagination—or what is much 
the same—by means of his olfactory 
organs, (a chameleon conviviality 
resulting in “‘ the vapours.”’) Christ- 
mas had robbed him of employment, 
entailed upon him the additional ex- 
pense of fuel, and half famished him; 
yet he wished us—*‘A Merry Christ- 
mas.” 

** And a happy New Year,” he ad- 
ded, as we gave him a shilling, a co- 
py of last week’s Jupy and some 
good advice. (it was our last shil- 
ling—the lueky one,—it was the only 
copy of Jupy left,—the advice wasa 
plagiarism from the conversation of 
a serious friend.) Why, he knew 
that he ought to be merry, and had 
actually coaxed himself in despite of 
circumstances intoakind of jolly misery on the strength of the anniversary. 
He did not quite believe it, as was manifest by the doubtful smile that con- 
torted his features into an expression of insane merriment, like that of a 
man performing a dangerous feat on the tight rope. But our gift con- 
firmed him ; his face lighted up into a glow that thawed all the frost out 
of it, andthe poor rogue had ence more illimitable faith in the merri- 
ment of Christmas. ‘ Don’t let your newly acquired wealth betray you 
into imprudence, friend! Don’t make a beast of yourself.”” We cau- 
tioned and left him. 

““A Merry Cunrisrmas!” {[t was a newsboy this time—an inspired 
newsboy—a grateful newsboy. “Anda happy New Year, God bless 
you!” Our heart is large, but the newsboy’s blessing filled it. We shook 
his hand in silence. Our emotion cost us a joke which we were penning 





at the time,—we can afford to lose it. A newsboy, although an original 1 


production of these latter days when Christmas is geing out of date, has 
a firm reliance in its traditionary jollity. This peripatetic trader in cheap 
knowledge, whom we regard as the connecting link between mind and 
matter, is always “‘ merry,” but at Christmas one would think imagina- 
tion refined common merriment into rapture. We returned his blessing, 
and valued it none the less, that we saw the young villain carricaturing 
us upon the opposite wall, five minutes afterwards. 

“A Merry Curisruas!”’ A gruff, snappish, aristocratic tone that! But 
it conveyed the good wishes of a rich man, and therefore sheuld not be 
despised. He was a millionaire, pompous, perhaps selfish, but immensely 
rich. Well! why should we quarrel with a man because of his riches? Be 
merciful to the miefortunes of others, Oh! Jupy, thow mayest yet be 
rich thyself. This good and rich man wished a Merry Christmes to all 
God’s creatures ; true, he might have made some hundreds of them very 
“‘merry” without feeling the cost, but the goed man’s generosity and 
love of hia kind, refused to be confined to such narrow limits, and em- 
braced all the family of man in the expansiveness of its wishes. 

_ So the world wags! At this seasox of the year all Christendom is 
inundated with good wishes which supply the places of the good deeds 
of our ancestors. A Merry Christmas, we bid in condescending benevo- 
lence to the wretch who lacksa dinner on that day, and “a merry Christ- 
mas !”” quoth wretch, striving to believe that emptiness of stemach is 
a wild trick of imagination, and that the sacred air he breathes is preg- 
nant with mirth. Oh! what a dotard wert thou who didst first pave 
“*Hell with good intentions!” for over them Hope lingers, however lan- 





guidly ; and Hope, says the wise Italian ascetic seer, enters not there. 
Hadst thou lived in our days, when in real truth 
‘*Old Mr. December has lost his wife,”’ 

when Christmas is but the miserable Harlequin of the year—a Panto- 
mimic gaudily bedizened, but sorrowful at heart, and starved at stomach ; 
shivering through ita stock-part of traditionary joy foz the laudatory 
“‘ good wishes” of mankind, thou wouldst assuredly have Macadamised 
the world below with good wishes. 

Then came the quick-eyed daughter of Heaven! on her annual visit, 
but her former bounding step was reduced to a shuffling gait. Who 
knows not Charity? But who alas that had seen her two hundred years 
ago as we did, coud know her? ‘A Merry Christmas,” said she. ‘* Ah, 
these are hard times!” quoth Charity. The dear angel’s teeth chattered, 
her nose was blue, and she turned away her gaze. Not that she was 
weeping, (though much given to such tricks formerly,) for when we 
clasped her, to warm her in our sisterly bosom, as we live by bread! she 
had not tears, but 

** Speculation, in her eyes.” 


We did not upbraid her! Who could scold poor Charity? "Twas but 
one instance more of the perfidy of man towards the sex. Perhaps our 
look reproached her—though inadvertently—for she was abashed, and 
said ina deprecating tone, “Twas the winter that did it, dear Jupy! 
I have become refined, you know, and cannot stand the cold as I used.” 
Alas! that refinement should have made Charity too delicate for cold 


weather! 
** Go, get thee to a nunnery !” 


said we, turning away with a sorrowful heart, and thus we left her. 

Perhaps ’twas a dream we had of those jangling scolds—the Trinity 
bells, but we could have sworn that they lifted up their shrewish voices, 
subdued to something like actual melody. We are convinced it wasa 
dream, now we recollect ; for they were saying, “‘ Peace upon earth, 
and good will towards men.” A beautiful precept! notwithstanding it is 
ridiculous and impossible now-a-days. 

Sanra Ciavus was not there, but Sanra ANNA was present everywhere, 
—at least in name. Well, let the world be patient! Though all the 
saints in the ealendar forsake it, yet wilt thou—after thy apotheosis— 
never neglect it, Oh Santa Jupy! Thou canst not become frozen like 
Charity, nor can Temperance make thee selfish, and though Christmas 
degenerate into an annual bore—into a season of fasting, and “‘ sackcloth 
and ashes,”—yet shalt thou recall a smile to the countenance of man, 
and wake in him the memory of happy days when summoned to his aid 
by the only incense thou acceptest—a JOKE. 


_— — 
— ——_—— 


Elucidation of Popular Expressions: 

“ALL IN MY EYE.” This expression is said to be a corruption of ‘‘Oh 
mihi heati Martine,’ but we doubt this, although the sound seems to 
sanction the netion. We fancy that the expression is coeval with the 
creation of man, for what could Eve have said to Adam in order to over- 
come his scruples, but that they were “ all in her eye.” The modern use 
of this phrase we can best illustrate by a few examples: 

**ALL IN MY EYE”—The wisdom of the Common Council. 








as ne Political Honesty and the Purity of Elections. 

a That stock jobbing is not gambling. 

ss “ That David Hale makes no profit out of the Taber- 
nacle. 

” - A tailor’s expeetations of payment. 


‘Ir AINT ANYTHING ELSE.” This, although it has fallen into vulgar 
usage, is a very useful and powerful phrase. A gentleman asked a friend 
if he did not think Grace Church was a beautiful building? “It aint 
anything else,” was the shrewd reply. We have given this one illustra- 
tion by way of showing the satyrical foree of whieh it is possessed. 

“Go ankap.” This needs no explanation—everybody comprehends 
it. We will merely remark, that numbers of people can go a head, but 
few can go the brains, 


<i _* 


Very Likoly. 

[t is stated that since the invasion of Mexico, the Senoritas have made 
very material changes in their style of dress. They now wear bodices 
to their tunicos and steckiags on their feet. Under the influence of an 
invading army we are not surprised to hear that the women adopted 
measures of further protection. 





i. 
—— 


Unnecessary. 
A merry fellow, in the Evening Mirror, advises the Lawyers to make 
a jovial holiday of Christmas; and adds: ‘let justice be toasted.’” 
We thought she was “done brown” enough already. 
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HAPPY NEW YEAR. 


Happy Event. 

A poor colored woman in this neighborhood, 
says the Boonville Bulletin, has a child born 
with two heads, which nurses its mother with 
its two mouths alternately. The woman cannot 
be very poor, since it is evident she does not 
stand in need of succour beyond the resources of 
her own family. 


a 


Epigram. 
When Yanxer Doop.r’s bark was launched, 
He spread his canvass to the gale, 
But when dame ‘‘ Jupy’s” craft appeared 
fle tacked and veered, and lost his sale. 


ee 


Very Proper. 


We understand the New-York Gas Company 
are about to supply the city with rush lights, in 
order that the community may see their gas burn. 


a 


Call Things Rightly. 

The world is sadly given to call things by 
the wrong name, for the last time we listened 
to the Oratorio of the Seven Sleepers, we count- 
ed more than twenty within a short distance of 
where we sat. 











a es 


The Express, in an article attempting to show the folly of the 
American Women, in exhibiting reluctance to hire themselves as domes- 
tic servants, and experience all the rapturous delights that surround a life 
of respectable servitude, has the following scrap of philosophy :— 

* * * * Names are nothing,—and the pride that prefers starvation, cold 
and nakedness, to domestic free-will service, must expect chastisement 
from Him, who has told us all, “‘ Our bread must be earned by the sweat 
of the brow.” 

This is the offspring of that new philosophy, founded by lazy dreamers 
in their studies, which teaches that the chief end of man is Worx—the 
most mischievous abortion yet brought forth by selfishness and civiliza- 
tion—not even excepting Fourierism or Socialism. Heaven made this 
green earth for a vast workshop, a scene of toil and care, and as eternity 
is but an endless prolongation of the noble occupation of Work, wisely 
ordained, that immortal soulsshould here pass an apprenticeship to make 
them perfect in its several departments, before they are removed to eter- 
nal cotton spinning and scrubbing of floors. 

Thus ye daughters of Yankepom, and ye sons of toil, He will visit you 
with his ‘‘chastisement”’ if your novitiate of three score years and ten 
is not spent in unceasing drudgery. Earth is no place forrepose, Heaven 
itself, for which ye are graduating, is but an infinity of manufacturing, 
and its God is Setr. He has commanded you to earn by the ‘‘ sweat of 
your brows,”” your six, or sixty dollars a month—your bread, and the 
bread of others, who don’t work. So says the spirit of the Age! yet 
strange to tell, it does not inform us what their employment will be when 
they quit this apprentice-shop of the Universe, who do not work, and 
learn no trade, who leave the “‘bread” to they who “sweat” for it, and 
moaopolise the luxuries of the world to themselves. It is a strange phi- 
josophy, and when we think of it we invariably sing with heartfelt 
eamestness, ; 

“I'd be a butterfly!” 

‘‘Eearly to bed and early to rise, makes a man healthy, wealthy and 

wise.” 

Oh immortal Franklin! profound personation of chilling selfishness! 

tvo-thirds of the world follow thy advice “ on compulsion,” yet are they 
nether wealthy nor wise and not very healthy. 


_—_ 
—_— 





Queer. 


TheSunday Atlas says, “the legitimate drama, at the Chatham Thea- 
tre; is all fours.”” Weare glad to hear this, for we were ander the 
impresson it was all sixes and sevens at that establishment. 





Congressional Wit. 

“‘Mr. Bayty would not permit him. ‘ The gentleman,’ remarked Mr. 
Davis, ‘shall not make false references to me.’ *Do you mean to say 
that I made a false reference.’ ‘1 do.’ Mr. Bay y rejoined, ‘It is a 
lie.’ ’—Congressional Report. 

Now this disgraceful proceeding was occasioned by the ridiculous prac- 
tice of gentlemen of heavy talent trying to be witty ; a dangerous custom, 
too prevalent in Congress, where, as is well known, there is a most plen- 
tiful lack of wit and humor, excepting that kind called ill-humor. The 
result of this sharp encounter was a challenge. The duello is the final re- 
source of these fiery debaters, as the ‘‘trial by combat” was the test of 
right in the dark ages. Perfectly natural too, that men of such heavy in- 
tellect sho.:ld wish to decide their argumental disputes by lead—as fellows 
whose brains are in their pockets confute you with a wager—a bullet is 
the proper arbitrator of such pointless wits, and a fight gives a man who 
has rashly made a fool of himself by handling the sharp tools of satire and 
wit without quasification, a chance of backing out with eclat, or at worst 
of “dying game.” We wonder that the seli-deluded gentlemen of the 
Yankee Doodle have not discovered this profound truth. 

But since insult is recognized as good legislative argument, and gross 
personal insinuations are substitutes for logic, we would suggest that 
some new method of expressing them be adopted, so that our Represen- 
tatives are not compelled to have recourse to the current blackguardisms 
of the Five Points. Why not commence an original system of practical 
insults? Let each member's desk be supplied with rotten eggs or other 
explosive missiles, and if a gentleman’s anger is greater than his ability, 
let him discharge a volley at his opponent. Ifhe struck him on the organ 
of vision, it would be a physical hieroglyphic, explaining that he consi- 
dered his argument as “all in the eye.” No objection can be urged by 
the members themselves, for it is notorious that the half of them are al- 
ways ready to do any ‘dirty work ” ef party, and, this would merely be 
an extension of its practice. 


<i 
—_ 





Epigrams. 


‘* Seeing’s believing.”” Soto see we went, 
In order to believe that Polk is great ; 

Bot though we gazed upon the President 
With all our might, we don’t believe it yet. 





** Seeing’s believing ! And Polk’s none the less 
Because you cannot see his greatness’s height !” 

If this be true, you must at least confess, 
Greatness is far removed when out of sight. 





























. J _ 








The vicinity of Broapway and the Parx, afew days since, was 
thrown into an awful state of excitement, by the occurence of one of the 
most mysterious and remarkable accidents, it ever fell to our lot to re- 


eord. 





A YOUNG LADY, 


the daughter of an affluent, and of course, highly respectable gentleman 
of the upper ten, was passing down Broadway, during the fashionable 
hour of promenade—attracting universal notice by the beauty of her per- 
son, and the elegance of her attire—when she was cailed from her earth- 
ly career, and afternoon’s walk, in a very sudden, unexpected, and 
doubtless, disagreeable manner. In the twinkling of an eye, that which 
a moment before was all life and beauty, lay strewn upon the pavement 
a lifeless heap of 


MUTILATED REMAINS. 


Consternation and terror, seized upon those who witnessed this sudden 
snuffing out of human life; and the remains of the unfortunate young 
lady, may have remained where they lay, but for an eccentric Police 
Officer, who accidentally awoke from his slumbers in season to witness 
the catastrophy. He gathered up the fragments, and as in duty bound, 
pieced them in the coroner’s office to await the action of that worthy 
official. A Jury was empanneled ; and the Coroner at once commenced 
an investigation cf the facts of this melancholy retiracy from the world. 
A piece of linen, picked from the general wreck, revealed the Lapy’s 
name ; and her father was immediately summoned. The first witness 
called, testified to having seen the Younc Lapy in the street; attracted 
by her beauty, he was intently gazing upon her, when in an instant a 
flash, a report, and the object of his interest, vanished from his sight ina 
whole, and appeared only in part. All who saw the accident, testifie? as 
the witness above. 

Mr. —— the young lady’s father, was then called. He said he bore 
the reputation of being the father of those dear remains; he could not 
account for the accident; did not believe in spontaneous combustion ; 
she was not of an excitable temper; never knew her to blow up any- 
body—don’t see why she should make herself the subject of her first ex- 
periment; she had the influenza, and was laboring under it in a degree, 
when the accident occurred ; she suffered from sore throat—had used ni- 
tre (saltpeter,) both as a gargle and a febrifuge. (Upon the statement of 
this fact, Proressor Cuaartatan, suddenly clapped his hands; and 
jumping from his seat, disturbed the solemn deliberations of the inquest 
by declaring, that accounted for the mi!k in the cocoa nut. The Coro- 
NER, immediately called the Proressor to the stand. The Proressor, 
said he held in his hand avery curious machine—part of the Youne 





Lapy’s dress, he presumed—at any rate, it was about her person when 
the accident occurred. (The machine was here exhibited. See cut.) 





You will perceive that the upper part, is divided into two compartments. 
One is now filled with cotton ; and by the remnants hanging around the 
other, it is evident, that also was filled withthe same material. Lach 
compartment is capable of holding a pound of cotton in a compressed 
The Faruer of the Younc Lapy has testified that she had 


state. 

been taking nitre;—the system of the Younc Lapy no doubt, was toa 
great degree affected by a nitrous presence. The secretions were, with- 
out question, impregnated with nttre ; and as at the time of the acci- 
dent, the Younc apy had been walking, there is no question but the 


nitrified perspiration, had saturated the cotton in the machine above de- 
scribed, and the explosion of the cotton, was the consequence. This 
scientific explanation from the worthy Proressor, seemed satisfactory 
to the Jury, who after & short deliberation returned the following ver- 
dict: 

Died in a tremendous bustle through a chemical! affinity. 


_— 
oe 





Abstemiousness. 


It is mentioned as a fact to be deplored, that there are some hundreds 
of men in the city, without income or profession, who “live on their 
wits.”” These are the most interesting cases of abstemiousness that we 
have heard of; our only wonder is, that while practicing such a continual 
fast, they are, generally speaking, slow characters. If some scribblers 
that we know, celebrated for their “‘ humorous” diffuseness, should un- 
fortunately be reduced to the same visionary regimen, they would prove 
interesting to a practical philanthropist, or in course of time to students 
of anatomy, for if they were only to “‘ grow fat”’ upon “‘ laughing,” Hea- 
ven knows they would soon be animated skeletons, which perhaps would 
be better after all than bodies without animation or fun, as they now are. 
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CONSIDERABLY UNDER THE WEATHER 





Were t’other dear Charmer away. 


The editor of the Atlas sagely remarks, that ‘‘ men go 
through life with hope pulling them one way and prudence 
the other. When their forces are well balanced, men go 
ahead in safety.” Man goes through life then very like an 
ass between two bundles of hay. Will not some one ad- 
just our neighbors panniers. 


———- 
Tho Blue Belles of America. 


There are several newspapers and periodicals in this 
country under the editorial charge of ladies, and since the 
explosive nature of cotton has been demonstrated, it may 
be truly said that every lady controls a Magazine. 


—@———— 
Characteristic. 


The proprietors of the Journal of Commerce announced 
in large type that their paper would be issued as usual on 
Christmas day. Ostentatious puritanism. The owners of 
the concern are Hate fellows well met, so nothing better 
could be expected. 


—_o——— 


Success to Old Drury. 


lf there be any truth in the old adage “that rats will 
leave a sinking ship,’’ Mr. Simpson should be congratula- 
ted on the continued prosperity of the Park, for not a rat 
has left the establishment for these ten years. 
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Aldermania Ne. 1. 

If Homer had not lived how weuld the world have known of the brave 
deeds of Achilles? If Jupy had not arisen who would have recorded 
the brilliant sayings of our Aldermen? The Cowrier alone of all our host 
of papers, has discovered that there is such a thing as “‘ Aldermanic Wit,” 
but even the Courier is not magnanimous enough to illuminate its pages 
with examples. It is our duty’to see that nota ray of the light of fun or 
wit is hid under a bushel, so we have employed a reporter to take notes 
from time to time, of the brilliant things that escape from the paternal ge- 
nius of our City Fathers. 

“Say Sixth Ward,”—it waa the jolly Messerole who spoke—“ Vy is 
B——’s nose on a dark night, like a desert flower ?” 

Profound silence reigned for a moment, during which .Alderman Ben- 
son felt his nose with his thunab and forefinger, to assure himself that ne 
strange feature had developed itself upen his countenance. ‘“‘ D’ye give 
it up ?” asked the good humored Father of the Tenth. 

“Vy, because it blushes unseen!” All laughed but four, and Messerele 
Jaughed for them. 

“* And why,” demanded Benson in retaliation, ‘‘ Why is Messerole 
the greatest man among us?” (Silence in eourt for two minutes.) ‘Be- 
cause none of us can ‘Vy’ (vie) withhim!” The Alderman of the Tenth 
blew his nose for an idea, amid profound stillness. ‘‘ Vy,” at last said our 
favorite Messerole, striking the table as if he was hitting an ideal nail on 
the head, ‘‘ Vy are the present audiences at the Park, like the people of 
New York?” (Great suspense.) ‘‘ Because they delight in petty-toes!” 
A general clamor for explanation ensued, when our gallant friend of the 
Tenth daringly attempted to prove that “‘petty-toes”’ and ‘small pota- 
toes” were anonymous. He became excited, and therefore failed in his 
object. The gallant Alderman sat down indignantly, when a junior, wil- 
ling to coneiliate him, asked “*‘ Why Alderman Messerole was like an ex- 
pert chopper?” No answer being given, the young Civic Parent thus 
ansygered his own conundrum. “ Because he is a good feller (fellow) !”” 

-Phis was objected to as unparliamentary, and an animated discussion 
ensued whether one member of the Common Council was justified in 
calling another a ‘‘fellow.”” Messerole asserted that he never “felled” 
anybody, and Benson declared that he (Messerole) had “‘no fellow” at 
that board. Here the Mayor interfered, and said that a “feller” anda 
“*felly”? were the same thing—a part of a wheel—and it was quite unpar- 
liamentary to introduce wooden similies, in reference to members of that 
honorable board. 

The young “‘ Father” who introduced the subject here defended himself 
in an eloquent manner. ‘“‘ He was not te be misrepresented, nor would 
he be put down by envious imbecility. He said nothing about a wheel, 
but he could see plainly that there were wheels within wheels. He would 
merely, gay that no wheel was complete without a nave.” 





Messerole in a high state of excitement, “‘ wished to know if the gen- 





tleman called himaknave.” (Criesofno! no!) A vote was thentaken, 
and it was decided that the joke was both unparliamentary and stupid, 
and quite unworthy of fellowship with those that had preceded it. 

“©What is the meaning of a ‘ mickle? ” asked the indignant young 
Alderman. “A combination of littles,” said Benson. ‘And yet,” said 
the Junior, “we have one Micxtr here who is a perfect sample of the 
little !”? 

“ Every little makes a mickle 7” quoth Messerole. 

“Ah, I see,” added Junior, “we have one Little here suffices well 


_enough for a Mickie.” 


The meeting was instantly adjourned. 


_ 
> 


Congressional Proceedings. 
“ A resolution was adopted in the House calling on the President for 
information.” We sincerely trust the President will attend to the wants 
of the Heuse. 








Progressing. 
The St. Louis Republican states “‘ that robberies and outrages are very 
common among the Indian tribes located on the western frontier.” We 
had not the least idea the Indians had so far advanced in civilizatioa. 


_— = 
—— 


Bpigrams, 


[ON RECENT EVENTS.) 


Of eloquence of every kind ’tis known, 
Our great Nafion has been most productive, 
But the kind most practical, Maffit has shown, 
Is that called by reporters, ‘‘ seductive.” 








‘“*Gainst the lusts of the flesh, the world and the devil, 
[’ve sworn strictly to guard, I must own,”’ 

Says Maffit, “‘but show me the scriptural evil 
In following the lusts of the gown.” 





“ The Shepherd of the flock indite ¢” 
Cries Maffit in disdain, ; 

‘ Has not the Shepherd perfect right 
To Acece em when he can? 





“‘ Thou shalt not commit ’’——“‘ oh fiddle-dee-dee,”” 
Says he, ‘put the book on the shelf, 

For the fool that would stoop to sin with me, 
The glass saye—committed herself.” 
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Aisa ¢ Balance of Power. 


UR Reporter, informs us that the Hon. 
Dixon H. Lewis,—the greatest man in 
the Senate and one to whose opinion 
more weight is attached than to any 
other man’s in the world perhaps, at the 
present time—is about to receive the ap- 
pointment of Ambassador to Paris, in 
place of the present minister. Mr. 
Po.x’s, motive for this appointment is, 
that by placing so ponderous a representa- 
tive, continually in M. Guizot’s view, he 
may be alarmed at the comparison it indi- 
cates, and abandon his droll notions 
about the “balance of power.” 


EEE 









= Hak 

Ms ag 7 Rights of Womaa. 
; a ms The Tribune lauds the Legislature of 
| Be. b ony Missovet, for introducing a bill requiring 
ud, “OW all notes given by the husband to be en- 
dorsed by the wife. The great rule of the Tribune’s philanthrophy, is 
the Rule of Three. It would benefit all mankind by Arithmetical calcu- 
lation and exhalt human affections, and the virtues of civilized life, in- 
to grand affairs of profit and loss. But this, by the way, we know la- 
dies who even under the present system, are the acceptors of most of 
their husband’s notes ; and afterwards endorsed their own backs with 
them. We know of others who give notes of their own so dangerous- 
ly shrill, that their husbands will not run the risk of endorsing them. 
Why at this rate, a man’s notes will in course of time, require the en- 
dorsement of all his family. Think of “‘wedded bills,” and ‘ bachelor 
bills” quoted at different valuations in the Exchange Market,—these 
at adiscount, perhaps, while ‘bills with large families” command a 
premium. Forstp it, Venus—and all ye other Gods of Philoprogeni- 
tiveness, that Jupy should ever see sucha barbarous sight as a lovely 
creature of her own sex, going to be shaved! ! 


i, 
—— 





Professorships. 





Time was, when the title of Prorrssor, implied character, learning, 
and attainments, in those who bore it; but now, the name stinks in the 
nostril,—for it argues little else than quackery, ignorance, and impu- 
dence. We have Proressors—heaven save the mark—of Dancing, 
Heir Cutting, Corn Cutting, Necromancy, and Mesmerism ; and it is im- 
possible to say to what lower depth the title may still sink, or what 
greater degree of charlatanry it may yet cloak, if it be not soon redeem- 
ed from the clutches of its purloiners. The man of Science, and the 
Literary man, have little enough of this world’s dross to reward their 
labors; and it is hardly fair either to rob them of, or depreciate the val- 
ue of any honorable distinction—even of a name—which merit may 
have earned forthem. The following editorial notice appeared no long 
time since in the columns of an influential paper. 

** Professor Siliman will deliver a Series of Lectures upon Chem- 

istry, at —— We take great pleasure in calling the attention of our 
readers to this fact. Professor Siliman is one of the first Chemist’s of 
the age : he is always successful in his experiments ; and nothing can be 
more elevating and instructive, than his discourses.” 
** Professor Adrian, will again appear this evening, at 
We feel_no hesitationin recommending friends to pay the Professor a 
visit. He is-one of the first magician’s in the world: his experiments 
are of the most Scientific character, and in which, he is always success- 
ful. His entertainments will instruct, as well as please.” 








——— 


When the Press, is foremost in wiping away the distinction which 
should be made and maintained, between the man of Science and the 
Mountebank, it is no wonder society, should cease to recognize it. 


-— 
— —_—_—r 


New Publications. 


“Flowers of Fable.” By C. Edwards Lester, author of the Biogra- 
phy of General Houston. 

“Reasons for owr hope.”” By Horace Greely. Addressed to despond- 
ing whigs. 

Grammar of the English Language. Published in a series of Letters 
from Europe, by James Gordon Bennett and Lady. With notes by Fan- 
ny Elisler. 








Queer Logic. 


The Rev. Dr. Curever lately delivered a discourse on War, in which 
he is reported to have said ‘ there can be no greater proof of the anger 
of God against a nation, when he suffers it to be plunged into an wnjust 
war.” We always entertained the eccentric idea that human, was infi- 
nitely less perfect than divine justice, yet the Rev. Dr. CusEver says not, 
and “‘surely he is an honorable man,” aye, and learned too. If a human 
judge were to oblige or suffer a criminal to commit an unjust act by way 
of showing his anger against crime, we think it very likely such a judge 
would be impeached ; and yet Dr. Currver represents the Creator as 
doing an act which hwman justice would abhor. Let an unfrocked lay- 
man maintain the same doctrine in a less sacred manner, and let us see 
how it would appear to common sense, as thus, there can be no greater 
proot of the anger of Justice Drinker against rogues than when he suffers 
Dick Rozerts unjustly to plunge his hand into his neighbor’s pockets. 


$a 
The Balance of Power. 


The Courier and Enquirer, in noticing the proceedings of the Com- 
mon Councit, in relation to the matter of aid for the volunteers, says 
that in consequence of some informality of the call, the Board of Alder- 
men refused to meet, ‘‘ and stood upon their dignity.” Never let it be 
said again that the Common Counc don’t stand on trifes. 





_— 
_—- 


Fiat Justitia. 


Judging by the proceedings in Congress, we think Uncle Sam should 
be indicted at once for keeping a disorderly house. 





” 
——— 


A Friendly Wish. 


The Courter, speaking of ‘‘ Yankee Dooptz,” saysit ‘hopes that it 
(Yankee Doodle) will grow better weekly, to the end of its days.” We 
can say nothing about its being better weekly ; but we know that it grows 
more weakly as it approaches the end of its days. 





tie 
— 





Spices. 
Wuen Santa Anna has mustered his army of twenty-five thousand 
men, we understand it is General TayLor’s intention to pepper it. 


<i. 
—_— 


Epigram on the President’s Message. 
Potx’s arguments you say are sound, 
It cannot be denied ; 
Just hear them and ’tis easy found, 
They’re little else beside. 








Truce. 


A correspondent of the Courier says “that Mr. Benton has always 
been too stern to be popular.””, Any man who is very stern must expect 
to be all behind with the people. 


_ 
> 





Be Just before you are Generous. 


T the Piterm Din- 
NER, lately given 
at the Astor House, 
the following toast 


was given : 
“New England 
Principles. 7 he 


magnetic wires,— 
which transmit 
through all the 
_world knowledge 
and virtue.” 


We fear that some 
unholy rascal has 
cut the wires some- 
where between N. 
England aad Wash- 
:; ington city, not to 
mention some other parts of the world we could name. It would not be 
wellfor New England to transmit too much knowledge and virtue, be- 








The Crusaders—with illustrations. By James K. Polk 





cause some will be required for home consumption. 
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y ye Out of Place. 


OME men have the misfortune 
to be continually out of place. 
Many whom Heaven sent for 
the purpose of increasing the 
agricultural products of the 
world, creep by some freak of 
fortune (for she sometimes 
loves a hoax,) into the high 
places of society—forsake the 
rearing after having learned the 
bleat, of calves—abandon the 
breeding of mules, to practice 
mulishness on their own ac- 
count, and thus many of our pub- 
lic assemblies are reduced to 
mere exhibitions of what the 
ty og Ss Nation can produce, in the way 
Ro ne. aww, a Ya ei = of mankind—anomalies and 
' strange misdirection of power- 
ful energies. The Hon. Mr. Martin, of Tennessee, notwithstanding 
his pretensions to the title of a placeman, is evidently entirely out of 
place in the House of Representatives, if we may judge by the following 
boisterous bray of pot-house eloquence,— 

‘For himself, he seldom or never gave fight when he was told by his 
friends that he was engaged in a bad cause ; but when his friends said, 
‘* Martin, you’re right,” he went ahead into his enemy—(Laughter.) 
In what a predicament would a man be placed, if, in Tennessee fashion, 
when he rolled up his shirt sleeves after pulling off his coat, and spit on 
his hands, he was told, ‘ You’re wrong, but fight like hell.’"—[Laughter, 
and a voice—‘Shame.’}] But what do the whigs say: ‘Polk, you are 
engaged in an unholy, unjust war, but whip them like damnation.’ ” 


** After this,” says the reader, ‘he was called to order.”’ Nothing of 
the kind, the fact is, that profanity has become an acknowledged ingre- 
dient of Congressional eloquence, as blasphemy is the staple of Congres- 
sional wit, and order would be utterly out of place in a modern House 
of Representatives. But it is low blackguardism ? Not atall! it is ex- 
quisite humor and provokes “laughter” among the GeNTLEMEN of the 
House. Now the people of Tennessee who elected this Honorante 
Memeer, to insult the intelligence of the United States—bring upon her 
national councils the contempt of gentlemen all over the world, and 
virtually traduce our state of Society, by drivelling vulgar ribaldry, and 
inane profanity in our legislative halls; these people without doubt, 
laugh at the folly of the Roman Emperor, who conferred the honor ot 
the consulship upon his horse; and yet the horse is a noble animal, and 
his vote would be always consistent, when the ‘‘ yeas and neighs” were 
called. But before ye blame Caligula, oh ye wise mule-breeders of Ten- 
nessee ! tell us, we pray you, did ye ever elect an Ass. Mr. Martin is 
perhaps old enough to know better, but it is the misfortune of this species 
of ephemere that they never aliain “‘ years of discretion.” With them, 
even old age is but a lengthening of ears, without a refinement of mind. 





—_— 


Stanzas 


Written during the late ‘Hor Corn” season, by an unfortunate poet 
whose sublime flights of fancy were interrupted—as the reader will 
perceive, by a Negro crying “Hor Corn,” beneath his window. 





How grateful to a mother’s heart 
To hear the infant newly born, 
In accents greet her list’ning ear 
With tender tones of—[‘* Hot Corn!’} 


With pride she views its growing strength ; 
And tends its wants, from night ’till morn :— 
When nourishment the child requires, 
She feeds it on—[“* Hot Corn!”’] 


And when with infant playfulness 
It totters o’er the verdant lawn, 
She loves to guide its tiny feet 
And press them on—[‘“‘ Hot Corn!’’] 


And now when grown to boy’s estate,— 
With little frock and trouser’s torn,— 


He begs a cent or two, to spend ; 
And purchases—[“‘ Hot Corn!” 





A few years more—and by the cares 
Of love, his ardent heart is worn :— 
With jealousy his bosom burns ; 
His dreams are of—[“ Hot Corn!”] 


A rival, now disputes his claim— 

And oaths of vengeance he has sworn: 
He challenges the lucky swain, 

Who shoots him with—[“ Hot Corn !’") 


A mangled form, of life bereft, 
Unto the church yard, he is borne ;— 
Where many weep upon his grave, 
And strew it with—[“ Hot Corn!”] 


Upon his tomb on certain nights, 

The fickle maid is heard to mourn ; 
And whilst in agony she sobs, 

Her cries are—[‘‘ Corn! Hot Corn!!” 


—— 


Religion in Distress. 

The Washington Correspondent of one of the morning papers, in- 
forms his readers thus:—‘ The Shaking Quakers are engaged by the 
Episcopal Fair for another week.”’ It is gratifying in an age like this— 
when next to Politics, Religion is the principal affair of life—to see that 
its promoters suffer no foolish scruples on the score of propriety to inter- 
fere with its financial prosperity. The end of course justifies the means, 
and if the managers of the Episcopal Fair do not object to increase their 
funds by the performances of these blasphemous mountebanks, we are 
sure that they may with greater propriety avail themselves of the services 
of an Amphitheatrical clown, whose exhibitions are merely amusing with- 
out being profane. 

After this we would not be surprised to see a night at the Olympic for 
the benefit of Episcopacy. We are convinced that both Mircurn. and 
Ho..anp would rejoice inan opportunity of serving the legitimate church, 
by surpassing themselves—if~possible—in the farce of “ Raising the 
Wind.” 





—— 
— 


To Dyspeptics, and Others. 


The subscriber has the pleasure of informing persons of all classes, 
who may be afflicted with Dyspepsia and other similar complaints, that, 
he has at length set up in busine’s for himself; and, having purchased a 
cab of the latest improved construction, will undertake to favor his cus- 
tomers with very superior jolting at a moderate cost. He, the subscriber, 
can boldly state, that five years’ experience as cabman along our prin- 
cipal thoroughfares, has enabled him to arrive at a degree of perfection 
in the art of jolting and shaking his employers, hitherto unsurpassed ; 
and, there is nota rut, or hole of the many in the roads of Broadway 
and Bowery that he is not perfectly familiar with, and into which he can- 
not guide the wheels of his cab, so as to favor his customers with a mo- 
tion, very superior to that accompanying the violent pitching of a vessel 
atsea. Furthermore, his horse having an ambling gait, and a disposition 
to ‘‘shy,’’ together with a propensity to back against vehicles in the rear, 
curbstones and the windows of crockery stores, renders his cab the most 
perfect thing of the kind hitherto submitted for the approval of a dis- 
criminating public. He submits the following vouchers in support of the 
above statement :— 

** This is to certify that I was afflicted for three years with Dyspepsia, 
and having tried innumerable reputed remedies, all of which failed, I was 
reduced to the verge of despair. At the request of many friends, I was 
induced to make trial of the cab and omnibus system ; but, after under- 
going a month’s jolting, pitching and tumbling—for which many of those 
vehicles are distinguished—I found that my terrible disorder had not aba- 
ted in the least, and I became a truly miserable elderly gentleman, when 
I had the good fortune to meet with the applicant, and after undergoing 
a course of jolting and tumbling along Broadway and Bowery in his truly 
magic vehicle, I was shortly cured of my very distressing omen to- 
gether with several chilblains. ~O.” 

“‘ This is to certify that I was afflicted with drowsiness, spleen, melan- 
choly, and a fit of the vapours, caused by witnessing Charles Kean’s rep- 
resentation of ‘Richard the Third.’ I tried all sorts of proposed reme- 
dies, which failed; but was at length cured by applicant, who pitched 
me head foremost into a crockery store. X. Y. Z.” 

“This is to certify that I was cured of a luxuriant crop of hair by the 
superior skill of applicant, who threw me from his vehicle, so that I 
alighted, with the crown of my head upon some curbstones, by which I 
became respectably bald. ta 

N.B. The public is cautioned against a clique of designing quacks im 
the garb of omnibus and cab drivers, who, in order to injure the reputa- 
tion of the subscriber, pretend to adopt his system; but their very mise- 
rable style of jolting has failed to call forth anything but public disappro- 
bation. DR. HACK. 
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A Modern Poet Examining an Ancient Lay; 


THUS LITERALLY TRANSLATED FROM HORACE, BY BUD. 


(His fret appearance in public.) 


Quis multa gracilis fe puer tn rosa. 
To dunces now this versé may be a poser, 
But Horace in his comic way would tell 
How that a dainty youth once wooed a girl. 
 Perfuaus liquidis urget odoribus.”” 
And odours of strong liquors bore his breath, 
(To rhyme odoribus don’t make a fuss, 
Such gibberish would plague a saint to death.) 
“* Grato Pyrrha sub antro,” 
“* Cui favam religas comam.”” 
** Are you sober my gallant, oh Y’ 
Quoth Pyrrha, and he hiccupped, ‘‘ No; Ma’am!’’ 
“ Simplex mundiliis! Hew! quoties fidem.” 
“I’m simply muddled! Hie! bad luck betide ’em.” 
Mutatosque Deos Aebit, et aspera, 
That gave ime whiskey after good (hic) Madeira. 
Nigris @quora ventis, 
“The niggers—their intent is,” 
Emirabitur insolens, 
To ruin me.” He staggered thence, 
Qui nunc te friutur credulus aurea, 
And headlong fell into a duck pond near. 
Qui semper vacuam, semper amabilum, 
** Women are kind, but thou art enough to rile ’em,” 
She cried, in anger. ‘Oh, thou drunken sot, 
I will not have thee—-lie thou there and rot.” 
Sperat nescius aurea. 
** Yes, Pyrrha, I’ll lie here !’”” 
Fallacis! Miseri, quibus, 
** Despair my Achates fidus.” 
Intenta nites. Me tabula sacer, 
She turned in scorn, ‘‘I wish you good day, sir.” 
Votiva paries indicat uvida, 
He raised his head and ope’d his small eyes wider, 
Suspendisse potenti, 
Here sobs and hiccups twenty ! 
Deep in his pockets then he thrust his hands, 
One moment like a muddy statue stands, 
Then thus he spoke, “‘ Hic! Iacche Io. 
** Vestimenta maris Deo, 
My eye ain’t this a fine spree, oh!” 








Mr. Russ, the inventor of the Russ Pavement, has done 
more to protect the publie wheel than any other man in the city. 
Why do not the Common Council put their shoulders to it and 
give it a lift up Broadway ? 

a 
It is of no use. 

A great deal has lately been said and printed in relation to 
the New Yorn Gas Company, of their profits, modes of 
doing business, &c. The public are bound io remain in igno- 
rance upon all these subjects, as the Company itself has deter- 
mined to keep dark. 

——_ 
Historical Questions. 

Ques.— Where was the Cradle of Liberty first seen ? 

Ans.—On the Rock at Plymouth. 

Ques.— Who rocked the Cradle? 

Ans.—The Pilgrim Fathers. 

Ques.—Why did they rock the Cradle? 

Ans.—To get the infant Liberty to sleep whilst they put the 
Quakers to death. 








Fisvia—(quasi figilula ; so named because it joins together the tibial 
bone and muscles.) ‘A clergyman, when he marries a couple isa Fibula 
—he joins them together and makes them “‘bone of their bone and flesh 
of their flesh.” 

FinirenpuLa—(from flum, a thread, and pendeo, to hang.) Lifeisa 
Filipendula. ; 

Fruraatios—(from filtrum, a strainer.) Mn. Krrsy, the actor, 19 & 
Filtration. 

Fivx1on—a term used by chemists to signify the change of metals 
from a solid to a flnid state by the application of heat,—as when money 
bins in the pocket of aspendthrift, and he lets it run from him like 
water, that is Fluxion. The metal thus mysteriously reduced to a fluid, 
however, is seldom if ever applied to the /iguidation of debts. 

Fosst.—(from fodio, to dry—~any thing dug out of the earth.) Pota- 
toes are, therefore, fossils, and potato peelings are fossil remains. 

Foxcus—A term in surgery to express a luxuriant formation of flesh 
commonly called ‘*‘ proud flesh.—(See Broadway and Union Park.) 





Gutacrornorovs Ducts—(from the Greek gala, milk, and phero, to 
carry—so called because they carry milk.) Carts, vulgarly called milk 
carts, are not strictly entitled to the name of Galactophorous Ducts. 

Gienoip—(from the Greek glene, a cavity, and eidos, a resemblance.) 
The heads of many of our Justices of the Peace are Glenoids. 

GancrenE—or mortification—(from the Greek grao to feed upon.) 
When an alderman is eating a goose, he is Gangrenous, and when he 
cannot get one to eat he is mortified. 
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